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	The Thunder Rolls

A quick little one-shot I decided to do.

DISCLAIMER: I do not own Phineas and Ferb, they are owned by Dan Povenmire and Jeff Marsh. 'The Thunder Rolls' is owned by Garth Brooks

* * *

><p>In a motel in Danville, Illinois, it was 3:30 in the morning on a moonless summer night, Baljeet put on his suit, leaving a naked Mishti in the bed.<p>

"Will I see you tomorrow?" asked Mishti

"Maybe, I haven't decided yet" said Baljeet

Baljeet went to grab his briefcase, only for Mishti to reach for it at the same time.

"You belong with me, not her" said Mishti

Baljeet snatched away the briefcase.

"Get real, I'm a family man" said Baljeet

Baljeet left the motel, not a soul in sight, it was pissing down with rain with thunder and lightning. Baljeet got into his car and drove home. In a house across town, every light was switched on as Ginger waited for her husband.

"Please, dear god, let him be okay" said Ginger

Ginger was worried that the storm had kept Baljeet out so late. She waited by the window when she saw Baljeet's car pull up to the driveway, the sight of Baljeet's car made her smile. Baljeet entered the house and hugged his wife.

"Hey sweetheart, sorry I'm late, the storm was a nightmare" said Baljeet

In that one moment, Ginger knew he was lying. She could smell a strange new perfume, one she didn't recognise. Ginger backed away. The lightning flashing in her eyes told Baljeet he had been caught. Ginger ran through the hallway, through the bedroom door. When she reached the bedroom, she went in the dresser drawer and pulled out a revolver. Ginger looked in the mirror and said 5 words.

"He won't do this again"

Ginger went back downstairs with the revolver in hand, seeing Baljeet in the kitchen, grabbing something from the fridge, she aimed the revolver at Baljeet...

...and pulled the trigger.

* * *

><p><strong>And thus concludes this little one-shot, sorry if it seemed a little rushed.<strong>

**READ AND REVIEW**


End file.
